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Who deafens Neighbours 875 b, 5 
And goes each Night 4 Canerwouling =, 
Or reeling Home one Evening dy 


5 


To w Penznce in One Sheet, 


o 
- 
- 
NY 
1 


x % £© $5 i 4 
* 4 * > 2 ks by 


> x 


TEE not 10% 4 1 70 151 

f ſwelling Groin, or weeping ow, 6H 
Or Bubo, or Venereal Shanker, | L 
Occaſion i this Poetic Ager: * 
Or that a, the Pla Er of Life, - RITA 


A Fair, but” fed” Gs, 77 85 1 1 N 


J ftambled upon Stragling Pt; 
Who . e Jer 42808 Honey, Cre = oy i 
From Fob convey d away my Money; Ny 
And in Revenge, npon the Matter 

Went home, and wrote this Biting aher * 9, 
Or ibat by any Churches Sentence, | - 
Am doom d to Open white Repentante ; 


ixt two I did the Feat: 
me little 11 rather, | 
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Warkfe-at TO e een me Father; 
While the Mother on't deſſen d to Trick me, 
By Swearing in the Crowd twas like me. 
Wo, none, (for beſt my Thoughts can tell me) " M 
E Of theſe Misfortunes have befell me; i 
Bat if you needs muſt know th Occaſion, | "NF 
Which pot ny Muſe in ſuch a Paſſion £7 Y* 
A Friend of mine, Tung; Airy, W 10. : 
Rich, Gallant, well Below d, and Pretty, 
In two Tears time, by Punks in London, 
Was Clapt; and Poæ d, and clearly W, 5 
Diſeas d and miſerably Te. . 
Aud by bis Friends turn d out of deor, © ay 
| To Country goes to find Relief, A. 
Where in two Months he dy'd with * 
F this was not .enough to Rouſe 3 
© Reſentments in 4 Fricadly Muſ ce, 
I all the Subjects us'd 103 3 4Þ 8 5 1 4 
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 Shew, if yon can, 4 77 Matter. 1 4 | 
Al Poetry deſigns to n 'S 
And if in Degel Lines, like Thiſes.': 3 | 
Tos find but ſomething for 1 © Eg ö 
1 am dear e Fader, n 8 wh. 8 ; 
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7 Elcometo SBA, ** moſt Efteerd of Friends * 
3 . ; FN: as Rain, 4 which on parchd 5 ts, 

SE. ou dear Companion o vacant e cends, 
Hao oft did gong. $ Rd dome” 

| When we together led a College life, - 25 

Till Iaſſum d that Settlement, a Wife: and Þ wp DIL 
$._-; ˙xÿ16 Amintor*s not Uxorious Grown, — 
Nor will he for the Wife, the Friend dn. 
He loves his Strephon, with a flame as ſtrong, 
As Death, yet will not his Dorinda wrong; 
| Tho Learn d thou art, as Atbens was o Ya, p48 
| And canſt all Natures Myſteries Unfold: N 
EY Yet to my Strephoris mind are till unknown, 
| Tghe rules of living in this Wicked Town: 
1 Here are a.,thouſand Traps, ten Thouſand Snares, 'Y 
; Which Vice for unexperienc d Youth prepares 
Unknown, unheard of, in thoſe Shady- oves, ny | 
| Where Nymph” Shepherds Joyntly tel their Loves. 


Permit me then t expoſe one ſort of Vice, . 7 
And ſhow. the danger of the Precipice-, . | . , 4 
Which may in you create a firt abhor ring, 


Of that fo. faſhionable Mode, call d Whoring. 
Methinks at naming of the word 4% ſtart, 79 
an” kap arb: n in ſuch Art, 5 
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May you be ſtill unlearned in ſuch Schools, 
? ol" to know, firſt made ns Fools: 
To thoſe Extreams, my Muſe would ha 
Suffer my Pena little to Explore. 
And ſhow the Arts of Proſtituted Whore,” 
Women indeed to outward View they ſeem, 
But are their Sexes Scandal, Blot and Same; 
Tho! Angels they may ſeem in Dreſs, and Mein, 
But could you View the frightful Fiends within, 
Who wets their lewd Deſires, and egs them on, 
To act thoſe Miſchiefs they too oft have done; 
Not Midnight Spe&res, or fad Scenes of War, 
Would half fo dreadful to your Senſe appear; 
No Canbals upon the Hidian-· Coat, | 
Nor Deſart Shores to Men by Shipwrack Toft, 
Can be ſo dangerous, 'as are the Wiles, 
The treacherous Kiſſes, and bewitching Smiles, 
Of Mercenary Jilts; whoſe only Trade, 
Is daily acting Love in Maſquerade: 
rp Eantibals who can with Eaſe devour, 
dozen Men while Time ſhapes out an hour. 
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we you ſhun; 


The Body as groſs Food they caſt a war, 


And only on the Blood and Marrow prey; 
With nice Fantaſtick Appetites they burn, | 
And nothing but the Spirits ferye their turn: 
Not Naples, Reme, Ane, Scondarogn, © 
Nor Fenice, the fam'd Adriatick Town ; | 
Not Paris; Lyons, Blois, nor Fontain-bleau, -» 


| Can in Each place more Girls of Pleaſure Shew 2 


| Than Whores of all degrees are daily Known, 
EF To praclice lewdnefs'in this Pious Towny 
1 Ty her wg will for Ne Never act the Sport. 
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And after * * ſome 


k vince w- i Vhoring th cer ire 155 x Ie bee N | 
(For theres a kind of oyernment in ON ROY 


Let's for a while ſurvey the bliſs 
Attends the keeping Po: FL 


( A practice, Cuſtom has in 1 dice 
So far it hardly is eſteem'd a Faul t) 

If haughty, when ſome Overtures you make, 
And tell her how 957 Languiſh for her fake,” 


A ſwi Fine muſt firſt be paid, 
A l of Jointure . 


Before you muſt attempt to R the Joy, 12 hy ” 
Which of it ſelf, does but too quickly cloy: — = 
When ever you your Amorous Viſits pay, „ 


Some Preſent you muſt leave at Going % 1 05 | 
And if her —— rous Appetite requires, i 5 : 
Some new Provocatives to land nid Fires! IP of 
The dainties of the Eaſ you mult prepare, 201 
And if ſhe'll ſwallow. Pearl, you muſt not "Ry . 
Nothing muſt e're be thought too good or ich, 

To raiſe and heighten her Jalacious Itch. 2 3 | 
If after all this mighty Coſt and Pains, _ 3 a: "2 
Her heart were but the 1 otal of your Gains,” 1 
Repentance would be light: : but uy as ſoo „ 0 ls 


Vou may require Fixation from the Moon“ Fe 
Cauſe madam Cynthis, ſtill to have one face, 17 
45 ſtop the 805 in his Diurnal n 2 4A 
As make her conſtant ance NE VE ſwear — 933 bo * bs 

That ſhe e to no man e Toe 
That you're the onely Create ſhe Lk BE "". 
Joy of her Heart, and aſure of her 1575 
And if you leave her off, poor Soul, ſhe dies! 

Believe her not, for 8 4-5 the tells the Lie, . 


1 Danes laſs to hear " Perjury: at i ni 
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4 "W When juſt x 
3 dau f e 853 park had iſſu d out of Doe” 
Fluſh'd with thoſe Joys, you pay ſo'dear] To 
"Theſe firſt rate Whores, if Trade they uni fand, 
Can never Sail, unleſs they are well Man d 
When for their Favours you ſo tamely crave, 


They ſcorn to be monopoliz d by One, 

No— they are proud to imitate the Sun, 

Who does on meaneft things his Beams diſplay, 

So every one is Welcom, if he 

But of this tedious, conftant way of 7 

You weary grown, ſome other Miſtreſs chaſe, 

And to the former all Supplies refuſe: 

When you ber pln your Golden Showers of grace, 
In vain to Conſtancy they make Pretenſion, 


For loſ: of Love, Mill fo lows loſs of Penſion. 


If in this Keeping Humour you go on, 
And for new Faces ranſack all tlie Town ; 3 
| Hal you the Wealth of uus in your Pow'r, 
that your very Thoughts could wiſh no mote rn 


Could you 'bribe Time to let you liye an Age, 


Still bleſt with vigorons Heat and youthful Rage: 
Could you each Month command a ne Embface 


And reign Lord Regent o're the Female Race; NF: 5 


* — of Miſtreſſes have ſuch ' à Store, 
hat'S- lomon, compar'd to you, were Poor; 
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CS you, won'd find that Filting, Falſhood;' Lying, 

punterfeit Sig hs, and ſubtle Arts of P ving, 1 
175 ign d Texts” falſe Vows: and fev'ral Rick like more, i 
Are * Qualities inſeparable” from the Whore, © it 


orgive me, Strepbon, for my falſe Sippoſe, 
1 yollt 25 * of their r hoknows, 


Whether you are their Kee Jer, or their Slave. 9 . 
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And has too much of Learning, Wit, ani Art. 
Ever to dive into the Practick part. 1 
But whiles to fulſome Compliments I fl, 

I tax him with Inſenſihilit 7. 
Strephon, not love a Woman, is he man? 

* Is he Man And can be from the Charming Sex reſtaim 
No but what prudence moderates his paſſinn, 
And is not Lewd, altho' tis grown in Faſhion? 


IN 


Permit me nom, dear Strephon, to relate 


* 
PS 


The tricks and Wiles of Whores of ſecond Rate; 
The: Play-houſe Punks, who in a looſe. Undreſs, {4 2:34 
Each Night receive ſome Cully's ſoft Addreſs; - 
Reduc'd perhaps to the Laſt poor half a Crown, - 


A Tawdry Gon and Petty-Coat, put-on, 


N 
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Go to the Houſe, where they demurely ſit, 1 
Angling for Bubbles, in the Noiſy Pit. 3041 29761 
Not Turks by 8 Fe y the Hats, 

Diminitive Crevats E 


Nor Quaker's ) e 

Are better known, than is the Tawdry Crack: 

By Vixor-Maſt and Rigging on her 4 5 
The Play-bouſe is the Place of Traffick. where; 
Nightly they ſit to ſell their rotten Ware; = 
Though done in ſilence, and without a Cryer, 
Yet. he that bids the moſt, is ſtill the Buyer! 


For while he nibbles at her Am'rous Trap, * 
She getg the Money, but he gets the Clap. [ 
Intrench'd in Vizer- Maſt, they Giggling fit, I 
AND throw deſigning: Looks about the Pit. 
Neglecting wholy hat the Actors ſay; yr, 


"Tis their: leaſt Buſineſs there ta ſee the Play: 
pi it ſome unexperienc d Youths by chance 
Beſtow upon em an Obliging Glan c,... 
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Tem. 
And i in his Ruftick//Manner offers love, 158 
Theſ flow Advances, they know . t improve; f 9 
Like ſtubborn Towns, when firſt they view the . A 
Some ſigns of vigorous Reſiſtance ſhow, 
Till preſt too hard by their opponent Fate, W e 4 
Make Terms freely, then Capitulate. e 
So theſe at firſt appear too Me and Coy, 90117 | 


And ſcorn the kind Preſents of the Boy; 1 8 5 
4 In pairs like unclean Beaſt, they walk the Street, 
And if one over-charg'd with Drink they meet, 
They ſeize his Pocket, as their-lawful Game, | 
For Whore- and Thief are in one Senſe the Conia: 
Till twelve at night theſe luſtfull-Gypfies Etroul _ 
In queſt of Money, by the Pickt- up- Fool; 
Shame to their Sex, and Scandal to the Brute, . 
Who ne're permits the Male a ſecond Rat 
But they, tho void of Pleaſure and Delight, . 
Can weekly bear a dozen Leaps a Nizht. 
From Men of all Comple&:ons, Tempers, Ager, 
From Beardleſ's Labs, to Revere grave old Sage, 
Till tir'd wi ſhaking of their worn · out Z- 
Thro* Alleys Re 1, to Aer reſpective Homes. 
Breath, Breath a While, my once hated Muſe, 1 
Before you enter their accurſed Stews; 
Where Aches, Buboes, Shaukers, Nodes, and Poxes, AY 
Are hid in Female damn'd Pundord : Boxes. * 26% 
Think of the quiet Days, the calmer Nights, 13 510U 
The grateful Pleaſures, and the ſoft Delights, 917% % 0 
The large Exemption, from all noiſy. Strife, 
And other Joys attend the Virgin Life. 
Thus fortified againſt their Tinſel Charms, 
Advance with Courage and defy their Arms, * 
What man's a;ſtranger_to the fan'd Report, | 
Of the religious Nuns of Sal' din) Curt. 


| Who daily ſtanding at their Convent door, 
And 1 ſeem to cry Next Whore; Next Whore © 


1 Hang out falſe Colours to deceive the Eye z — 
Would think a Coffee-Houſe a Brothel made? 5 di, 1 


And get up Stairs, ) Jewell, thall's, my Soul! 
If with her fulſome Flattery you comply, 


Fly faſter to the Room, than Bombs at Mons 
And you with Miſtriſs Up-Tail left alone; 


dhe cannot think Good-Natmr is a Sin, 
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Like Algerines who Cbriſtian Veſſels ſpy, 34 
So who (but him who knows it is their Trade) 


The ſober Sign is hung out for a Stale, 
'The Teat within, is Funk and Bottle. Ale. 
If with a feign d Sobriety you come #7 
And unconcernedly Survey the Rom 
The Jilts, who for your Money only burn, 
Will quickly ſee you are not for their Turn! 
Well ſkilFd in Phiſiognomy, they know; 
Whether you'll be their Property or:no; 

But if they read the Cally in your Face, 

They come. up to you, with a dami'd 'Grimace 


My Dear (cryes one) let's leave this dirty Hole 1 


r 


(As ſome Men ſcarce have Power to 'deny; ) 
Bottles of Mead, Mum, Cyder, all at once, 


The Rech ning flaming, and Grave Matron gone, 


What. follows let my modeſt Reader gueſs, 
My Muſe forbids, that I one Hint erpresst 
Beſides theſe Filts we mentioned juſt before, 
There are of ſeveral kinds a thouſand more, 
R —— 8 Whores, who go to C-—h'to P-—r, 
(Tho? that's the ſmalleſt Buſineſs they have there,) 
Who with one Eye look up to H n with Paſſion, 
And with the other, wink an Aſſignatioo:n: 
Love and Devotion are ſo near a Kin, 


There 


4 | 7Þ it 14 Fa 
” WMD ſort of Cloiſter'd Punks beſi de, 
Who, to be Vertnons thought will take a Pride; 1 
Reſerv'd they live in mighty State and F aſhivn, 
And who dares Scandalize their Reputation? 
At Tunbridge; and at Epſome: Welk,” each Year, 
Like People of: bet Qualities appear : 


Blaſh 7 — they hear a word they judge obſcerie, 


While thouſand Lewd Ideas lurk within; 
With artful Wiles they take a Pride to Ver, 
And bid Defiance to the other Sex: 

But if at laſt Betray d by Þiclination, 

Or overcame by your too fooliſh Paſſion; ; 


Or if by Preſents moſt Magnetick Charms, 


Who have 


You are at length conducted to her Arms; . 
Not Fleetſtreet Cracks, who on young Striplins bee, 
Are half fo Lewd and Impudent as they. 
When they the Night like Maſalina paſt, 
Appear next Morning, like Lucretia Chaſt . 
Like Filts, whoſe Arts ſome Modern pages fill, 
They wipe their mouths, and ſay we've Be no in. | 
What pi tis the Bewds of this Lewd Town, © 
prey Thouſands of each Sex undone, . i 
Should want their Statues made of laſting Braſs, | 


- fixed at, or very near the Date !.; > 


here they their various Scenes of Lewdneſs taught 
Tea thought their Fileſt Practices no Fault; 


Like fiery Pillars, they would mark the Way, 


In which wild Tonths too aptly run aſtray; oo 3 
Then would no Zewley, Swat ford, Temple, hippie, 
Creſwelts, nor Cozens, who fo lov d 5 Nn 


Laugh. loud to ſhow their Wi it, and in the Strife, 1 


Act Modeſty and Vertue to the fe. | 
Th unthinking Lad more Fond by diſtance grown, 
Bears up his Downs and Ry puſhes on, 5 


. * 
rr Till 
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1 i 13 1 | 15 
Till they at length contented to Comply, 1 1 
(As . — by Importunity) )) ed 
Accept a Coach (ſtill Maſt'd, and i in Diſguiſe » a” 
Whilſt he with his new gotten Female Prize, - E 
To Tavern haſtning, where a ſplendid' rest, 10 4 


Opens his Eyes, and quickly ſhows the Cheat; dae f 
Their ſeeming Vertue Solf with Maſks thrown, 
And they appear right Women of the Town, * 5 
If Dancing, . Swearing, Inpud ene, 
Can make Impreſſions upon eaſy 8enſdddm 
And whom he thought a Goddeſs, juſt before. 
Now proves an Arrant, Rampant, true bred W hore; * 
And in the height of Wine, i hes but willing, | 
Will ſoon Unrig her ſelf for One poor Shilling. D. 13 
Theſe Luſtful Sights his Fever ſerve to cure, 
Or elſe, like Oil to Fire, enflame it mor 
80 doubly fluli'd with Wine and LW, at EY 
This freak Kindneſs he attempts to taſt: 1 1 
Fatal indeed, but too too often prove. 
Theſe ſtollen 'Snatches of unlawful EoVv e; 
Deluſi ons Charm his Reaſon for a While, 51 Ih: 
And ev'ry thing about them ſeem to Nn ir 
Pleas d with the Raptures of this new *. Bliſs, . 
Fancies there is no other Paradice :;- |: 
But ſober Reaſon muſt at laſt take whine. ot 07 4a 
And he, tho late, perceive his own Diſgrace; _- 
For when he lay Entranc'd in Celza's Lap, 
He little thoug - *twould terminate in Clap: 
So finds the Total Sum of all his Gains, 
Are Saffold's Pills, to cure all ſorts of Pains. 
Methinks J read a Pity in your Eyes, 5 
While you thofe Mercenary Jilts diſpiſe: : _ 
And tho' I cannot blame your gen'rous Paſſion, art of 
Yet I ſhall now inflame your Indignation ; 5 


4 Tt 14 I. 
A For theſe may well be thought no Whores at all, 17 
2 Compar'd with thoſe which we Night-Wi alkers call; * 
Cracks, who to Halls Black Service are ſo true, 
That they may claim Damnation as their due: 
For V'itches, who by Contra ſerve the Devil, 
Were never Inſtruments of half the — 6; 
Perform'd by theſe Nocturnal Pri uateers, | 1 
In the ſmall Space of a few rolling Years; 
Theſe Pirates of the Night no Prizes ſpare, 
From callow Youth, to Age with ſilver Hair, 
Who greedily the Cur/# Occaſion ſnatches, 
Board you, and Chap you underneath their Hache 
Like Ol all day, they ſtill remain within, n ba, 
And ſeldom are 4b the Twilight ſeen; © 
Then with ſome fine Gay Cloaths, clapt up on Tally, 
To Publick Streets, theſe Lewd Smock-Vermin ſally: 
With ſuch an Air of Impudence they tread, 5 
As if in Hells chief Boarding- School were brel; Ny 
Their Eye-bails rolling round from place to place, 
Y Each man they meet, they Stare him in the Face; 
If raw, and anexperienc'd i in/the Town, _ 
Oe © They ſtop him, as if to them I known, 
I. — 4! Coen 2 Confidence they'll Gy 3s! 
I have not ſeen your Eyes this nN un 
But if he ſeem ſurpriz d, or ſtand his Guard-on. 
They then retire— with Sir, J aſk your Randon; 39 
You: are ſo like the Man I took you for, 2 1 57 
No Peaſe reſemble one another more: 
Some times at this falſe Bait the Gudgeon bite. 
And to the Tavern with theſe Birds of Night . 
Retire, to take one new Acquaintance Pint 
Where if, for one half Hour they fit and Laus, 
We freely may conclude the D—— I was in t, 
1 he comes off with Purſe and C=— cefafe. : . 4 
1s 8 


© That by long Cuſtom, they have quite forgot 
Like men, who their Indulgent Palats feat 


Curſt, doubly curſt, is Life of Common-Whore, 


Nor other Female Facheſſes unknown, 


1 * * * — * * 
* * vw. © 
U 15 3 


Tis not for Pleaſure nightly thus they mot, 


So long, till they at laſt quite loſe” their Taſt: 

No, 'tis for Money —-- Money is their Aim & 
For love they do not underſtand the name. 4.72 
Let the Gallant be a Blackamore, or Few, 


Ugly, or of an Æthiopian How; i) hah 
Deform'd like Æſop, and as old as Parr, + © 
If he has Money, he's their ns DG. 445.4, 
Their Love, their Life, their Soul, their other Haff, 


Like Fews they {till Adore the Goldes Calf 
Yet what's the Profit of their mighty Pains > 
And how do they improve their ill got Gains: 
Some Swearing Bully runs away with all 2 
The Pence, which did from Cully's Pocket fall, © 
In Stroling Walks from Strand to Leadem ball. 


She ſweats, takes Pains, and yet is always poor, 14 
And who to merit Hell can ſuffer more?? 


Want that Difgrace is due to Vice alone; 

For this old Maxim does all Mankind know, 

That ſhe that's once a Whore, is always fo: 

Not Pox, for Gont can e re confine Defre, 

Nor can Old Age extipguiſh Luftful Fire; — 
Like Sparks rak t up in Embers, t may return, 
In Fury, and — el and Paſſion burn. 
But whilſt my Muſe. their ways to St epbon ſhows, © 


I teach thoſe very Crimes I would expoſe: :- 


Yet if wiſe Spartays, when their Slaves were drunk, 
Expos d them Reeling to their Children's Scorn; 
With the fame Reaſon I may paint the Bk, 
Not that my Fiend their bated ways may Learn, 
5 . But 
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Fut in his Miod thoſe juſt Ideas frame? & 
That ſhunning of the Vice, he may avoid the ame. 
N Had you (but Heav n forbid t ſhou d ere beyꝰ + 

Spent all upon thoſe Sinks of Infamy, 

And wholly flighting all Good Moral Rules 

Ruin'd your Fortune in their Vaulting Schools, * 
| Softned your Mind by I beedles of Lewd Whore, . 
| And ſpent ſo long, til you could ſpend no more,; 
| Diſgrac'd and Poor, and leading to a Gaol _. - 
| And would one Crown your Corps from Durance bail; 
Should you to ſome of them your Wants Fare 0 


, 
* 
£ 


| On whom you once had ſpent five hundre pound; 
Not only they'd deny your ſinall Requeſt, EN 
| But make your very Poverty their Jeſt. 5 


Would you a miſerable Scene ſurvey? 
Step to the Lock in Southwark, every day, 
Where you will with a kind of Horrour view, | 
1 Clapt Sparks in Fluxes, Penitently flew ; 4 
f The Sight's ſo Nauſeous, in my Saul I think, | 

That at this very inſtant I ſmell the Stink. - 

Thus I have of Vhores a ſhort Deſcription made, 

And touch'd the Great Arcana's of their Trade, | 

For by what Name ſoever they are known, 

Their proper Title ſure is Legion; by PT 

An now with me. will gentle Strephon joyny 

And think a vertnons Woman all Divine; 

By Contraries ſome things are beſt ſet off, 

For let the Vicious Libertine fall ſoft 7 

If Strephon's happy in a Charming Bride, 

In Life's rough Seas, with her wel ſafeby ride, 

While they poor daring, raſh, unthinking Elves, _ 
Expoſe their Barks, to Shipwracks, Racks, and Shelves, 

Where Waves are never Calm, nor Weather clear, 
But Storms and Tempeſts laſt the Cucling year. 
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